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SLOPER, THE ANTI-SOCIALIST. 


“In a few chosen words, the other day, Papa put it pretty plainly to the Socialists. As you know, Poor Papa is not very particular himself on 
some subjects, and I have repeatedly heard him say at the Royal Society of Rumfoozlers that he sees no harm in a man being chucked, as long as the 
Chuckee takes it quietly. Papa’s theory is that order must always be maintained, even when it hurts you.”’—Toorsit. 


SOME STUDIES OF HUMAN NATURE. 
No. 8.—Marrved and Deserted, or. What Sort of Hushands Some Girls 
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A BLACK-HEADED PIN. 


Get. 


a 
ONE balmy day in June, five years ago, some workmen H 
fished out of the River Seine, at Chaton, near Paris, the | 
naked corpse of a young man. It bore many wounds, was { 
doubled over and tru round with some thirty feet of lead a 
Piping, a dinner napkin, out of which the mark had 
picked, was drawn over the face and knotted behind the ‘fe 
neck, and the man's lips had been fastened together by a , f 
rn, 


woman's black-headed shawl- { 

The co was taken to the Morgue to await recognition 
lying behind a glass partition naked, with the exception of . 
a waist cloth, upon a slanting slah, something like a fish- ' 
monger's, with a tiny stream of water trickling over it to 
=oy the body fresh. 

The remains were recognised next day by the man’s sister, 
and he proved to be one Aubert, a chemist, with whom the 
wife of his late master, the former owner of Aubert’s sho; , 
had carried on an intrigue. The police, calling on this 
woman, forced from her a confession more or less truthful, 
in which she stated that her husband had compelled her to 
assist in the crime. The husband, Marin Fenayrou, his wife 
Gabrielle, and his brother Lucien, about three weeks pre- 
, Vious to the discovery, had taken a small cottage at Chaton, 
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| wherein a room had been specially chosen for the Pipe aint 

= ang MANOR Blossoms — it yras the happy moment 2 DESERTED. Alone ut midnight, with nothing but tnt THE Gay Lormanto—or, more gorrectly speak tion of the crime, on account of its floor-borders and skirting 
ve her- the weary ticking keep with HUSBAND—was Two, 
self up entirely to the happiness she felt. © ber nguid end erieved wee Snes Dt priate 


inted red, which it was thought would conceal the 
lonesome thoughts, languid end wasshe, THREE business in the giddy of silly company. Se haina Acting, as she said, in dread of her husband, 


bed 
2 
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(Saturday, March 19, 1887. 


Why are betting men like fowls ?—Because they always take a 
great deal of faterest in a stable, and frequently make a good thing 
out of a “scratch.” *4* 
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she, with some difficulty, renewed her relations with Aubert, they 
having ceased to see each other for some weeks, and promising to 
procure for him a loan of eighty pounds, lured her paramour to the 
riverside suburb, maintaining. during the journey, a caressing and 
devoted manner. 

Lucien took no part in the actual murder, but Marin tells his 
story thus :—“‘ My wife entered with her arms round Aubert’s neck. 
IT rushed at him, and hit him on the head with a hammer as hard 
as | could. He fell, and a terrible struggle ensued between us. 
But he grew weak from loss of blood, and with a sword-stick I 
struck him repeatedly in the chest till he was dead. My wife and 
brother then came and helped to take off his clothes and him, 
and we bound his arms round with the piece of piping. We took 
a pin from my wife's dress, and fastened his lips together. We 
then burnt the clothes, and having placed the yon a wheel- 
barrow we had provided, we went out by the side door to the 
bridge of Chaton. We threw the body over between the second 
and third arches. It was I alone did it, and I would have done 
worse if I could. I was deceived in my calculations as to the 
weight seat to sink the body effectually. I thought there was 
enough to keep it still.” 

In contradiction to Marin Fenayrou’s story the Morgue doctor 
was of opinion that the victim was held down whilst the blows 
were struck. In contradiction to the woman's story about Aubert 
wanting money, his assistant proved that he was making thirty-five 
pounds a week. In contradiction to both stories, a friend of 
Aubert’s mother stated that when he had told him ina friendly 
way that a young man entering on business should avoid intri 
with married women, he replied that when one had people within 
one’s power, one did not fear them. 

Several things are certain, that this Aubert, somehow or other, got 
Fenayrou's business away from him fora mere song ; that Fenayrou 
was a desperate gambler, and at the time of the murder in dread of 
arrest on a charge of fraud, and that Aubert was not either 
Madame'’s first or last lover. The jury at the first trial condemned 
Marin to death, Gabrielle to hard labour for life, and Lucien to 
seven years’ hard labour. Lucien sobbed and bewailed his ill-luck ; 
Gabrielle declared that it was iniquitous her husband should suffer 
death, and she, the chief criminal, be only condemned to hard 
Inbour. Marin smoked cigarettes till his soup was cooked, of which 
ne then ate heartily. 

At a second trial, Lucien, an insignificant creature with a startled 
look, on whose weak and craven nature two months’ imprisonment 
had to'd heavily, Marin, self-possessed, hard and determined as ever 
and Gabrielle, the grim heroine of this weird drama, thirty years of 
age, of slight build and emaciated face, calm and motionless, hear 
their sentences changed. Marin goes for life to New Caledonia. 
His wife shortly follows him, whilst Lucien is set free, and his fellow- 
workmen give a dinner in his honour, one of the newspapers sar- 
= pesoag remarking that he ought to have had as prize for 
virtue, 
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Or aa puzzles ine,” said Alexandry, “is, what's a dinner 
napkin 

Perhaps,” said Billiam, “it's what swells spread on the table 
herd the tablecloth’s gone to the wash, instead of half a hev’ning 
ecker. 

“TI don't know,” replied Alexandry. “The Ancient Fossil once 
went toa public dinner, and found a starched rag in front of him, 
made up like a cocked hat ; but, when he tried it on, it wouldn't fit, 
so he thought it might be meant as a sort of souvenir, same as 
Corrales at Margate, and so he brought it home in his coat- 


tail pocket. 
(Next week “ Something like a lark!" ) 
TO CORRESPONDENTS. 
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Brown and Robinson had alittle tiff one evening, and the follow- 
ing day, when they met, Brown held out his hand as usual; but 
Robinson drew back, o ving, with crushing sternness, “ You 
have the advantage of me, sir.” ‘Oh, yes, I know that, quickly 
replied Brown. “I suppose I have over every other donkey.” 
Robinson looked unhappy, and the feud still exists, 

* 


Mrs, Penhecker (to poor P., when the lamp’s out). 
Now you men all complain, that in sunshine or rain, 
And indoors or out for a walk, 
That wherever we meet, in a shop or the street, 
We women do nothing but talk. 


Now this is not true. And then how about you? 
If men don’t talk it's a pity; | 

In the ‘bus, train, or tram, and in spite of the cram, 
And don't you talk in the City? 


You can’t even dine ; but when he takes wine, 
Each man has a few words to say ; 
Then lawyers will s by hour, day, or week— 
M.P.s talk as long as they may. : 
[ Penhecker snores, denoting that he is no longer attending. 
re. P. re luctantly ceases, 


s 

Our friend Smith was married the other day, and in the vestry 
after the ceremony, as the clergyman was filling up the certificate, 
he turned to our friend and said, “ Let me see, this is the 3rd, is it 
not, Mr. Smith?" ‘Oh, Charles!” screamed the bride, “and you 
told me you had never loved before!” It took halfan hour to per- 
suade her that the parson was referring to the day of the month 
and not to Mr. Smith's former wives, and even now it is doubtful 
whether she really quite believes it. 


* 

SCENE—The Palatial Office of the Proprietor of the only Authentic 
Museum. Proprietor, fretting pay Suming. To him enter 
Office Boy, who has been gone an hour onan errand which 
should have occupied five minutes, 

Proprietor, Why on earth have you been so long? You could 
have returned long ago if you chose, but-—— 

Office Boy. Beg parding, sir, but quick returns and small profits 
always goes ionethen, and knowin’ as how you likes large profite, 


why, I— ‘ 
Proprictor, Get out, you young scoundrel! It’s little profit I 
shall ever make out of you. 3 . : 
Ezit Boy (muttering), Well, everyone can’t be a “SLOPER's 
*ARF-’OLIDAY.” + 


YounG Sharpshins has been at it again. He came in the other 
day and attacked his father suddenly. “I say, dad, why is an 
acrobat the very last sort of man who ought to pump about a¢d 
perform on the tight rope?” “Er-er, 1 don’t know, l’m sure,” 
replied the old gentleman. “Why, because he's a tumbler, 
exclaimed the boy, “and if he fell, he os et broken.” ’ 
(Ar. 8. is slowly recovering. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 151.— The “ Yoicks, Hark Forward!” Costume. 


*,* Owing to the demand on our s we cannot guarantee to *.* 
i thinly Correspondents immediately’on the receipt of their “ GIVE mea flower, dear love,” said he, 
Queries, particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to As at supper they sat close by, 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be “For I am going to-night to sea,” 
answered in due course. And he helped himself to pie. 
He gave the flower a tender kiss, 


S. (Ilfracombe).—ALLy can't help it if all the girls are after him, 
and, entre nous, he wouldn't help it if he could——H. G. REKAB 
(Lewes ).—ALLY is glad you're become a Good Templar, because he 
means to start a private lunatic asylum, and would like you for 
his first patient.—OoPack (Glasgow).— Your sample of tea never 
arrived, so Mrs, Sloper thinks you were onl trying to tea-se her, 
—E. bonp (Hoddesdon ).— Your lines are decli: with thanks. 
——Funny Bones (Birkenhead ).— You are too hasty ; the decision 
was announced in the usual way.—LILY Brown (Pimlico).— 
You, also, are too hasty, Lily. We wish you sucecss in your artistic 


And then went for the a ir tart ; 
“Love,” said he, “this indeed is bliss, 
But I’ve done, and we must part.” 


* 

Young Fitznoodle (during the interval). Oh, yes, Miss De Vere, 
Iam a Tory, you know, that is why I go in for primroses. By-the- 
bye, which party do you prefer? " 

Miss De Vere. Oh, I think a lawn-tennis party is the jolliest— 
next to a ball, of course. *" 


GOT THE TOOTHACHE. — 


carcer, and if you in it, then you may be presented with the Poor old Pickhead’ y | « rer es er tied “ HAVE a glass of wine, Mr. Waterer?” “No thank you, madam!” 
“ Award of Me rit."——AN OLD PaL.—The Eminent thanks you | qnisisoneot his Seuniel aiceones maring | to the rad to Bertersen.” m | «Oh, do!” ® No indeed, thank you, I never drink wine!” “You 
for the tobacco pouch, which he has put in his “ Museum.” rer [But he answered not, for, alas! | might venture on one glass to piensa me!” “I would venture on a 


a sharp double-action twitch in his 
F. WOODVILLE (Swansea).—TZhanks, but no room.——W., FAIRALL | jawbone. ~ — 


(Caterham).— We are glad the “HALF-HOLIDAY”" is 80 greatly 
appreciated, but your informing us of the pleasing and well-known 
fact does not entitle you to the“ Award of Merit."——E. EXTON 
(Blanford Square, N.W.).—We cannot ps you a big geo eid 
your three verses, but doubtless we shall give you a little check in 
your poetical career when we say that the verses are bad rubbish, 


he was deafand dumb, glass with pleasure, madam, but even if the glass did not break, I 


am afraid I should tumble off ! . 


* 
Grocer of Sloper's Island (to Butcher of ditto). I say, Mr. Suett» 
a party of the name of SLOPER—A. SLOPER, wants me to serve him: 
~ | Do you know anything about him? 


—A Boy 1n Distress.—/f the girl will love you, you must utcher (with a knowing look). Rayther. 
up with the infliction of her od dab nature, We rust we shall #St Grocer, Is he be piores 7 ‘ 
be similarly “distressed.”——W ALTER LAITON.— You advise the Pry al ey A or a huni years if yer live—or longer than 


Eminent to put his nose under a glass case, Surely you don't think 
tt necessary for him to force its growth any more, do you? 
——— 

Rates of Subscription for “Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday.” 
Toany part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, and United 
States of America, post-free : 

3 Months, 16. 8&c.; 6 Months, 38. 3d.; 12 Months, 68. 6d. 

In Stamps or P.0.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 

“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosques and Booksellers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 
PARIS AGENCY, 3 RoE LAFAYETTE, 14d. post-free, 


il — — : Cows and cabbages to grow’? 


£1 : 1 :O Mrs. Sloper, inh Jays, refreshing one of the “ Ancient Order of Peelers, Ord hed th 1 
be Tr, er younger 8, refreshin: of the “ Ane L vm 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the Por iliwho have since been succectied by modern Diucbotilea et ‘Through some cruel stomach pain? 
. i ears 


BEST BIRTHDAY PRESENT SENT TO A. SLOPER, Esq. Er Tey po Mt Eppa! 


rer es 5 . Of harsh schoolmaster’s cane? 
As the Friend of Man was born on the First of April, Competitors it i i 
should keep up the traditions of All Foot Day oy wi Ce alat oe of sone ar thera I cried, 
Addressing all Competitions to 


But I found a cigarette tip, x 
“THE APRIL FOOL,” And shoved the lighted end inside 
THE “SLOPERIES,” 


And jolly well burnt my lip. 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, - 


“.* The List will close SATURDAY, APRIL 2ND, 1887, 


~ all trust and no Pa . I trusted him for six months, 
\ | and mighter gone on till now. Oh 
é | as yer live, but you'll never get nothin’ out of him. 
= *¢* 
* 
= THE last time McNab was up in London, the change of air, and 
y ~ of whisky, and the reckless conviviality of Shoe Lane so upset 
him that he was over-persuaded to enter a chemist’s shop and pur- 
chase a black draught. “Hoot, mon!” he exclaimed, with 
characteristic energy, when the man supplied him, “Is this all 
for saxpence?” “You'll find it quite enough, I can assure you,” 
answered the chemist. “Na, na, mon,” persisted McNab; “I 
alwis have as muckle as I can for my siller.” 
** 
* 
Philanthropist (to City Arab), 
Why weep you, little son of toil? 
What makes those tears to flow? 
Weep you because you have no soil, 


yes, yer can trust him as long 


a 


ONE evening last week McGooseley was properly cornered by f. 
temperance missionary, who got him by the button-hole and 
observed, “Why do you not leave off drinking alcohol? It is 
poison, It is your worst enemy.” McGooseley replied, with that 
native shrewdness which alone qualifies him for the post of con- 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


a 
a C bos ‘ rhs ; 

WHEN isa ceremony like a handkerchief /—When it is waved BC he tne ett Rene gi ea a a 
(waived). + * enemiesh, and | shall do ash the Biblesh shays. What are you 


HT ” 
Friend. Good morning, Doctor. How are you? I was at Mrs, going to shtand ? + * 


Jones last evening. and meta Mrs, Brown there. What have you 
dons - hes aa She a ke es disparesiogly of you. 
eetor, Mrs. Brown? 1, yes, | attended her husband. Farmer's Son, Will b i 
Jac 1 : San, you buy me a bicycle, then? 
5 coe a ee a pe osily tine bs jose him. Following an Example ; or, Mrs. MeGooseloy A TYPICAL SWELL Farmer, The only cycle as I'll buy ye is the hand sickle such a- 
, Pacha ry, | saved his life, and that’s what she Presenting Mr. McG. with Another.—Observe Of the coming, eneration,in | we allers reaps with, and if ye get properly over the ground with 
has never * the “doubt” expressed on his rummy visage! | the twen! A century. that, ye won't want none other arterwards, 


BL 


Farmer's Son. Father, buy me a tricycle? 
Farmer, Naw, naw—times is too ! 


Lady | 
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Saturday, March 19, 1887.) 


‘ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


MISS TOOTSIE AND LADY CLANOARTY. | EAOH WEEK’S COMPETITION COMPLETE IN ITSELF. 


THIRTEEN 


ago, my dears, when I was only so high, play- 
; 1 Pek 


ing a frog inthe pantomime at a provincial theatre, an 


Lady Clanearty: Mrs, KENDAL. 


hadn't even begun 
to think of publish- 
ing the “Hatr- 
rikeiep oe Lady 
‘lancarty was pro- 
duced." a 

cording to the 
Dramatis List, 
Mrs. W. H. Kendal, 
otherwise Mrs. W, 
Hunter Grimston, 
née Margaret 
Robertson, was 
boro at Great 
Grimsby on the 
15th of March, 
1848, 


ps, hardly looks 
the character, 
though she plays 
it very cleverly, 
sympathetically, 
and thoroughly to 
the taste of the 
audience, Mrs. 
Kendal, the same 
authority tells us, 
at the age of four 
ex re the blind 
gir in the Seren 
or Travellers at 
the Marylebone, 
and has been actin, 
ever since wit 
great success. 
Lady 


The first 
Clancarty was Miss Ada Cavendish, and my friend Henry Neville 
was his yon ps Pantomimes did not run quite so long thirteen 
en 


years ago, and w! 
the spirited lessee to the police court for 


our show dried up, and the other frogs summoned 


which we 


arrears of 
never got, Ma took me to the Olympic, and I fell in ea with the 


Trish nobleman. 


Two years later I saw the play again, when Miss Pateman made 


her first London appearance as 
not “let himself go,” as a you 


ve been William the 
Third; at least, I thought 
he ought not to be out of 
the bill altogether, as the 
fault of the mai ment 
here seems to me that all 
sorts of plays follow one 
another, just as they do at a 

ovine theatre, where 

ey keep a stock company, 
only here the stars, as in the 
historical Crummles’ days, 
are all in the family, 

Mackintosh, howeve-, 
_ the King extremely 
well, and Ma, who kept. on 
stage-whispering me, “It’s 
history, roe now,” was 
highly delighted, but won- 
dered if tea was so expen- 
sive in those days, what 
they got out of it then, when 
“a good sound, most deli- 
cious, highly popular sou- 
chong” can now be got for 
See anpence @ pound. 
“What a profit,” she said, 
“somebody must be 
making.” 

Being as yet but a youth- 
ful person, perhaps { am not 
good, enough judge, but I 

ont thi myself that 
Lady Clancarty is the best 
5a of the adaptor of the 

icket of Leare Man, but 
much of it acts itself, as the 
critical young man says, 
Mrs, Beerbohm Tree is a 


lan i 

not take a rollicking view of Lord Clancarty’s characier, 
man cri 

pa it; nor is his brogue unad' berated Irish. ag: ere a 


fis 


Lord Clancarty: Mr. KENDAL. 


Mr. Kendal does 


ought to 


fascinating Lady Betty, and Mr, Henry Bedford an effective Scum 


Goodman, a 


rt which the critical young man tells me was played 


with terrible intensity a G. W. Anson. It frightened me at the time. 


The piece is splen 


young man says is just like what it was in 
so. It 


Nd mounted, and everything the critical 
e 


those days, only more 


is wonderful what this young man knows, I should tell you 
he got us the box and at first appeared to be hardly cordial towards 


Ma, who accompanied me of course. 


Perhaps it is because Poor Pa is that way. ro parte T have always 


Lady Betty Noel: Mrs, BEERBOHM TREE. 
has so distinguished an appearance as m 


akind of partiality 
for critical young men 
or even middle-aged 
ones, the latter gene- 
rally being able to get 
you lines in better 
pers, only not per- 
quite so gushing. 
I have often thought 
how much they must 
know, and how wonder- 
fully they express 
Lae ade and am, 
myself, trying very 
hard indeed to learn 
how it is done. The 
young man has 
mi as soon as I re- 
cover from my present 
indisposition, and re- 
sume my labours at 
the “Friv.,” that he 
will try and get the 
author to strengthen 
my pert. He says he 
thinks he can see a 
chance of something 
strong if I get a coup- 
let. He says a quarter 
of a col., about a one 
liner, might seem con- 
spicuous. 

The critical man went 
on to say that jour- 
nalists are a tower of 
strength, but I hardly 
understand that, Cer- 
tainly it is not every 
journalist or critic that 


ede? progenitor, 
whose ability as a littérateur is only equalled by his popularity, 
There is nothing left for me, however, but more study. 


“If at first you don't succeed, try, try, try again.” 
ALEXANDRY. 
TWENTY SILVER 


KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY 
EVERY WEEK. 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH. 


uaranteed to keep perfect time. 


With this week's “ALLY SLUPER'S HALF- HOLIDAY,” 
TWENTY “SLOPER” WATCHES 
will be given away to Purchasers of the Paper only, 
watch will have engraved upon tt a faithful likeness of 


Each 
A. SLOPER, Esq., Friend of M 
aa foliose dairy Aga Cut out and fill in the Label 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloperics,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, B.C. 


THB *“SLOPBR” WatToe 
COMPETITION. 


“ Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” March 49th, 1887. 
| | 


Occupation, Uf ANY .ccccmemene-ccmiscnnneneiinuniimeneennen 


How many times applied... o...cccce connec nneens 


How long a Purchaser or} eee eee ore 
the “ Half-Holiday”’ 


The results of each week's Com 


itron wel be published in“ ALLY 

SLOPER's HaLF-Houipay.” The list for this week's Com ion 

will close on Wednesday evening next, March 23rd, 1887. The Result 

o the Competition of March 12th, 1887, will be published in the 
Hatr-Houipay” for March 26th, 1887, 


*,* Specimen" SLOPER” WATCHES are on view at The Sloperies.” 


32nd WEEK. 
RESULT OF MARCH 5th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“sSLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, MARY COOPER, Midwife, 14 Young Street, Custom House, ae Victoria 
Docks. Age 46 Pe Subscriber—2 years, 8 months. NDON. 
2. GEORGE HENRY NEILL, Errand Boy, 61 Stanley Buildings, Pancras 
Road, King’s Cross. Age, 14 years. Subscriber—24 years. LONDON. 
3. AMY BISIKER, Dressmaker, 12 Sandbrook Road, Broughton Road, Stoke 
Newington. Age 21 years. Subscriber—2 years regularly. LONDON. 
4. JOHN TALLISS, Carpenter, Stok Pound. Age, §8 years. Subscriber—2} 
years. BROM: GROVE. 
5. G@. H. FEARN, Clerk, Chippenham. Age, 30 years. Subscrir --Over 2 
a SOHAY. 
6. JOHN BAILEY, Driller, 50 Lion Street. Age, 22 years. Subscrive:— 
Since 3rd number. CHURCH. 
7. FLORENCE CAMPBELL, Schoolgirl, Dromore Lodge. Age. 1l_ years. 
me ere always. ARRENPOINT. 
8. G. HENRY NAYLOR, Engineer, 15a Frederick Street, Simm's Cross. 
Age, 27 Bigs Subscriber—2 years, 1 week. WIDNES, 
9 WILLIAM MOODY, Carpet Weaver. Catchem's End, Wribbenhall. Age, 
23 Fears. Subscriber—19 months. BEWDLEY. 
10. HARRIETT LYDIA PRINCE, Lady, 3 High Street. Age, : iy 
Subscriber—From commencement. STANTON Y. 
11, WILLIAM HENRY VILE, Licensed Victualler, Somegset_and_ Dorset 
Hotel. Age, 37 years. Subscriber—Since commencement. BURNHAM. 
12, JAMES BLAND, Groom, Upper Caldecote, Age, 21 years. Subscriber— 
11 months, BIGGLESWADE. 
18, R. PEELEY, Carrier, High Street, Windover. Age, 51 years, Subscriber 
—Since commencement. TRING. 
14. JOHN WILLIAM DAVIES, Potter's Dishmaker, 23 Avery Street. Age, 
23 years, Subscriber—16 months. HANLEY. 
15. SERGEANT CHAS. WILLIAMS, Recruiting Sergeant, ~~ Street. Age, 
35 years. Subscriber—2 years, § months. MAGHERAFELT. 
16. WM. McARTHCR, Jun., Brushmaker, Brook Street. Age. Su 
scriber—2 years, 3 months. ULVERSTON. 
17. W. J. CORDINGLEY, Decorator, Great Bookham Age. 20 —_ Sub- 
scriber—20 months. 3 weeks. LEATHERHEAD. 
18, GEORGE FOSTER, station Master, Winslow Road Station. Age pa 
Subscriber—1 Fyn week, WINSLOW, 
19. M. MACKENZIE, Blacksmith, 28 Risk Street. Age, 18 years. Subscriber 
2 hay 2% weeks, DUMBARTON. 
20. SARAH HAMBLEY, Schoolgirl, 98 Glengarnoch Irom Works. ay tg 
years. Subscriber—2 ye: rs, 8 months. KILBU 


MY FIRST LOVE. 


A MOONLIGHT night, a garden old, 

An arbour honeysuckle-laden, 
A nightingale that trilled and trolfed, 

A bashful boy, a lovely maiden, 
You were so unconstrained and free, 

White [ with love was mutely burning ; 
I thought if you could only see, 

You'd scorn my wild impassioned yearning. 
By chance at length thy hand was laid 

On mine, and then my arm was round thee; 
Andsyou were striving, much dismayed, 

To push away the arm that bound thee, 


And then I found my voice—and then 
You yielded to my fervent kisses, 
Ah! only once to mortal men 
There comes a rapture such as this is, 


Do you remember what I craved 

And what at last with accents broken 
You let me have; and how I raved, 

And swore to guard for aye the token? 
I treasure still with jealous care 

That keepsake sweet of young affection ; 
In fact, [ think that lock of hair 

The gem of quite a large collection. 


—_—-o—_—_ 
CALF LOVE. 
IT is popularly believed that calf love only attacks men in exigeme 
outh ; but, if we are to be influenced in our opimion by the ex ceed- 


ngly mature specimens of the human males whso put in an a r- 
ance on the first night of any very leggy burlesque or balle¥, we 
must conclude that men are susceptible to attack of calf love: puch 
later in life than has been generally suspected, pe 


Sea 


BURLINGTON. 


hice is coe overseers of ise ebay thought that the createst 
8 in life was to wa in the Burlington Arcade. 

Hehad never tried ee 

rr ina shopin 
t. 

It was a pretty 

irl who was be- 
hind the counter 
ina hosier’s shop. 
She was a very 
pretty girl,and had 
a timid way with 
her. 

“When swells 
come here, Miss 
Parkinson,” said 
her master, “you 
will kindly treat 


painfully. 

“Your time won't 
be so very long,” 
continued the 
smart trader. 
“When girls lose 
their looks they 
ain't no more good 
to me. Be civil, I 
Sell the goods, 


“It would quite suit your skin.” 


swer, Shop- girls 
don’t, as a rule, answer their masters, When they do, they 
usually find themselves with a month's notice. 

A stockbroking youth, with a gardenia in his button-hole, came 
in, “Well, my dear,"ghe began, “1 want a red scarf.” 

The girl lifted down a bor and opened it. The man took from it 
a scarf, and held it under her chin. “It would quite guit your skin, 
little lovely. Do you ever walk in the Green Park of an evening ?” 

The girl coloured up. “I - home,” she answered. 

“ That’s a good one,” said the man, with a laugh. He bought the 
scarf, and went out sulki'y. “You littke —,” the master said, 
“What do you mean by not being civil to my customers?" 

“ He was very rude,” the girl answered, tremblingly, “ he touched 
mv chin.” 

“What were 
chins made for 
but to be 
touched?” 
The man swore 
a few oaths 
and went cure- 
ing into the 
back of the 


amor. 
She lived in 
a £40 a year 
house with her 
mother in 
Camden Town. 

“Mother,” 
she said, as 
she sat down 
weesils, an 
girl is poor she 
must be in- 
sulted. Mr. 
Sniffkins tc'd 
me to-day that 
I was to listen 
to everything 
that was said 
to me, and be 
civil to every- 
one.” 

The mother 
sighed, and 


The old friend was brave and grand, 


said, 

“The world is hard, Blanche, to those who are only poor—and 
respectable.” 

And that night the chorus girls trooped out of the Variet: 
Theatre. And a row of men stood waiting. And they were al 
well-dressed, and full of laughter. So the world goes. 

And Blanche, who had gone to havea seat in the pit with her 
mother, watched them, “ They are all well enough off, and’ made 
much of,” she thought. 

A week afterwards the girl met an old friend. The old friend was 
brave and grand, with yellow hair and silken clothes. 

“I'm singing at the Belle Vue Music Hall,” she said. “I do the 
masher, you know—dressed asa boy, You should go in for that 
sort of thing: you used to be smart enough—and have a good 
figure, too, and that’s a great thing,” she added, with a laugh. 

he next morning Mr. Sniffkins was more like a cur than usual, 

« ae! bavi my house, my young duchess,” he bawled. “I don’t 

want 


You ain't no 


for the 
usiness.” 
And then 
Blanche 
pondered as 
to what 
other busi- 
ness she 
should goin 
for. # »® 
“What a 
stunnin g 
girl that is,” 
said the 
Honourable 
George Cod- 
fish, who 


ferred a mu- 
sic-hall to 
any where 


the Honour 
able Mra 
Codfish. 
It was 
nd to see 
er walk 
proudly into Mr. Sniffkin’s shop, and patronize her late master. 
Her mamma dresses well now, and has as much Geneva and soda- 
water as she likes, but is not on familiar terms with the Cod fish family. 


She was introduced to the Hon. Codfish. 


Another girl left Mr. Sniffkins’,and tried the stage asa chorus- 
girl. She left it to jump over Waterloo Bridge. 
It is rather a wicked world, isn’t it? = 
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GOING Ze COVE R. ee india’ . * 
Mr. Muff (on back to old Sam, a well-known character in the hunt). Well, Sam, are to show us the road again vited to guess these 
Sam. Weil thank ye, sit, me and the old pony likes w bit o' softer going we locos the read ter ouch gents as you. “ annals! op 7 poled imental ne oy reales 


BOWING A BOW! 


THE PRINCESS JESTERESS.—Tootsie in her “Cap ai 
costume, as she appeared 


nd Bells” 
before the Royal Family recently. 


LOOK BEFORE YOU LBAP. 
fr mounts his City Friend on an animal which shies at every odstacle, Thi 
ae ara of snow banked up on the other side of the hedge. “Let's take this." sald HAD AGAIN 
Brown, anticipating the difficulty of’his friend. The City Man's horse refused to “ take it, Young Hardup. Glad I met ¢ 
Brown smiling took it himself—Into three or four feet of snow. And the rage of that | Charming Nelile Hikiks, as she was dressed | to be repaid a borrowed five philitings, mith mheerity), fe erecting jhe is going 
Brown while frying the Family pancakes lately, Young Hartup. Ah, then, I'll get you to let me have te tl poof ifveen.’ tae 
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Ladies and Gentlemen, look upon these ictures, and smile at some of the ings-on of Society in general, for—Poor Bramle has been made t. Both cash h—they’ — 
Now just look there at aay Stoic ee The el apa has thrived ie =m Savage Brother Hviners fought With teeth and Rails like brates untenghi “Disappoincen = Noe fone Lar eter 
THE LADY PAY A FINE :—Some Rare Old Sori ts of ancient date Have met with rut. t 


t—A Disappointed “ Ve ” 
hless Auction fate :—A Fool at West Ham poison took al me eBay Dictoeiony 
to change an Eye—A Hare's for Man's—bit failed, Oh, my /—If these are not things to coi AN SHOWMAN, 
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A CASE OF “PADDLING”; Or, How Some Crews have to Practice. |___ Oo WONDER And tte 
Re ae _ RO | 


; o 
explains how some poor old crocks 
the “ knackers" 100 soon. _ 


a 


TneaTRICAL—All very fine and e, 


lars 


| aii 


“t 
iy, UIT 


THE LATEST FRA THE NORTH. 


sti | oe ‘bey (with indignation). I’m surprised at you, Sandy, allowing those gentlemen to talk so much. It was quite impossible to get a 
(iy shot at the deer. 


NJ Z nS 2 . , * 
Sandy (apologetically). Your Grace, a'm sure I couldna help it; an’, besid they were only speakin French, and I thocht the deer 
AN ERROR, PERHAPS; BUT ONLY SMART CRITICISM. wouldna underitand them, ea aac 


ALLY-CAMPANE. 


— Sa 


Pat seems to have been making things “hum” at Knocknagosh: 
where the houses of two hirwue eameel. Dore and M bed rat 
been forcibly entered i seven disguised men, iomet with guns 
and revolvers. At both houses shots were fired, one of these being 
discharged through a window of the room in which Mangan’s ser- 
vant was sleepi’. an! a portion of the oT lodged in the wall 

close to his head. The police, on 
their way to the place. arrested 
two of the culprits, each carrying 
two large revolvers and some am- 
munition, * 


McNaB writes to say that 
Scotland’s “Herd Laddy,” a ga: 
youngster of sixty-six, left England 
a few days agg to fight his claim 
in the Antipodes for the proud 

title of “The Champion 
Draughts Player of the 
World.” J:.mes Wyllie 
has Leos accra: _ 
appears, during his lonely 
herd-watches in the 
Scotch hill 
eve i 


board, and now, at the 

age when most men think 

of settling down, is cross- 

ing tne seas to uphold 

Ege all comers his 

ight to be considered 

the first man alive at his 

piel corspeel Lang McNab says he would rather play at wild 

omnibus horses, or Wimbledon, or writs, Sunday schools, or any 

other amusing e, than concentrate his wandering intellect upon 
draughts—" unless it was draughts of whusky, ya ruggy duggies.” 


7 
ALLY says Lord Ribblesdale’s manly and patriotic speech in 
the Commons the other day ought to meet with a large amount of 
eee Our army, for its size, costs more than that of any other 

ower. 's 
_ NELLIE HIKIKS remarks that on the too frequent occasions 
when a RT occurs at a place of entertainment through the 
criminal folly of some misguided joker, the solitary gleam of con- 
solation for the public is the thought of the heavy punishment 
awaiting the idiot who shall be caught in the act. It may be news 
to sane people to learn that the offence in question may be com- 
mitted with practical impunity. Thomas Farmer was convicted 
the other day of having, on the previous Saturday night, turned out 
the e while 900 people were leaving the Peckham Hall of 
Varieties. The magistrate, while expressing his wish to send the 
Latpeoe to gaol, could do no more than the law allowed, which was 
bind him over to keep the coer Nellie thinks there seems an 

opportunity here for a useful ttle pi 


s 

ALLY has heard of monks doing many things, but has never 
heard of them being sailors, It seems, however, that in the White 
Sea;there is a fleet of six 
steamers, which are owned, q 

cered, and manned by 
monks, They ply between 
Archangel and the island of 
Jolovetsk, where there is a 
monastery, and their business 
is to convey pilgrims to the 
island. As many as thirty 
thousand people annually 
make the journey between 
May and gy earn’ the only 
bods e island is access- 

le. 


** 
* 


ece of legislation. 


ia LSP 1 
gee =” 


SELDOM has a Government 
acted with sharper prompti- 
tude than that of Bulgaria. 
The revolutionists, although 
their rank in the army was 
high, have been tried. At 
seven o'clock, the other 
morning, the death sentence 
was delivered, amongst 
others, upon Major Ouzanoff, 
who commanded the garrison 
at Widdin during the Servian 
War, and a | number of 
well-known officers, The 
hours must have run all too 
swiftly for the condemned ; 7 
men, who, long before breakfast on the tollowing day had been 
shot. e* 

* 


M. CAMILLE FLAMMARION, a friend of the Dook Snook’s, and a 
well-known scientific writer in Paris, suggests that the way to 
obtain accurate knowledge as to the composition of the interior of 
the globe is to excavate a gigantic hole several thousand yards in 
depth, which he considers would be quite practicable ; and might 
be done by the different European Governments ing amon 
themselves to lend all the troops at their disposal for the col 
undertaking. + * 

_ THE body of a woman, one Sunday afternoon, was discovered 
amned up in the exit end of a small brick archway under Ferry- 
e, Walt stow, which thoroughfare crosses a waterflow known 
as the “ Puddle ba free When brought to the bank, a shocking 
spectacle presented itself, rats having eaten the whole of the flesh 
off the head and neck, with the exception of the right ear,on which 
she was tying at the time, and in which a long gold earring still 
remained. Her hands, on the left one of which still remained the 
wedding ring, were reduced to bones, and her knees, which had 
been unprotected by the action of the water, had been served in a 
similar manner. ‘#8 
. 


THE Parisian Police seem to be about ona par with our ks apd 
blooming London beauties. Ducret, a murderer, went toa policeman 
in Paris the other day, and wanted to 

give himself up. He was handed over 

to an inspector, but, although his full 

description had been published, and 

hotographs sent out, it was only after 

having answered a long series of ques- 

tions that he was arrested. Ducret, in 

his examination, said that he drank half 

a bottle of brandy before he committed 

the murder, and that he would not have 

perpetrated the deed had he been sober. 


= 
GEORGE BUBEAR, F.OS., England's 
champion scullist, had a‘ bumping” 
benefit at the Hammersmith Temple 
of Varieties, a short time ago. he 
Eminent was poe to see that George 
had so many friends among the Music 
Hall profession, as seemed to be the 
case, and thinks he must have left the 
Hall with heavier pocket if lighter 
heart. Messrs. Acton, Phillips & Son, 
tcfocte the levees Ok ene Tem va Lotfi avery 
encouragement for the way in whic ey conduct their capita! 
entertainments, 


St 


SSPULLILE 
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ADMIRERS of the wonderful should immediately repair to the 
London Pavilion, and see a marvellous little dog, the property of 
M. Clives, who puts the tricky little 
creature through a series of perform- 
ances, which one would imagine diffi- 
cult enough fora human acrobat to 

rform ; but when one sees a curious 
ittle gentleman of the canine species 
doing his business in such an accom- 

‘ished style, one Opens one’s eyes, 

fts one’s hands, says, “Oh, my 
eye:" *¢ 


A LANDED proprietor, living near 
pertiay « made the request that at his 
death his head should be cut off be- 
fore his interment, a service which he 
said he had performed on the body of 
his wife after her death, “We area 
family of varus ” he added, “and 
if this ution not taken we 
can find no re in the grave, but 
come back and bring misfortune to 
our family.” The eldest son faith- 
fully fulfilled the father’s request, but 
notwithstanding this, he fell ill a few 
days after the f Then he went 
to the cemetery, caused the grave to 
be opened, turned the body over, and 
threw the head into a wood close 
by. “I hope they won't serve 
my poor old chump in that ungra- 
cious way when I croak,” exclaimed ALLY, when he heard of this. 


* 

ALEXANDRY “7 the occupation of a shoeblack seems to be more 

rofitable than that of ment 8 chreemen in these hard times. 

rom the report of the South London Shoeblack Society, it appears 
that during the past year the earnings of the boys amounted to 
£891 12s. 9d., giving an average of 16s. 93d. earned per boy per 
week, The scion of the house of Sloper further remarks that not 
only Na deg but distressed landowners, and a host of others 
who now have a aieealy in finding means of subsistence, might 
do worse than invest a few shillings in a bott.e of blacking and 
some brushes, and, stationing themselves at the corners of the 
streets, make a pleasing addition to their scanty incomes, 


* 

A FRENCH Vice-Consul sends home to Ally some particulars 
respecting a kind of timber which ‘is found in the forests of the 
Caucasus, and which some remarkable properties. The 
wood is of a very beautiful colour, and the longe: it is exposed to 
the air the harder it becomes. It is three times as heavy as oak, is 
not difficult to work, and does not rot. About 1,000 poods could 
be brought into the market in Germany at one rouble per 
And ALLY thinks the idea is not to be “ pooh ! poohed !” 


> 

BREACH OF PROMISE cases, in which the man is plaintiff, are 
extremely rare, chiefly owing, we suppose, to the natural chivalry of 
the male sex, but partly, perhaps, to the 
fact that jurors will hardly ever give 
a verdict against the fair defendant. 
Recently, however, an injured swain ~ 
obtained £27 gece, from his false 
lady-love. But whether this result was 
due to the strength of his case, or to 
his rejoicing in the love-born name of 
Valentine, deponent sayeth not. The 
wise and noble judge seemed to "s : 
thoroughly enjoy the and gave Mm rea 
Ha 


vent to several audible chuckles, | | 


's ane 
PROFESSOR FERDINAND VON ARLT, MMA ig getty 

the celebrated oculist of Vienna, died iN i AN 

the other day, at the age of 75. The 

late Professor enjoyed a world-wide os a =) 

reputation as a skilful operator in affec- SPs 

tions of the eye. His operations for 

cataracts alone amounted to some 6,000, But ALLY wants to know 

if he ever performed a more powerful operation with the eye than 

he did recently at Olympia—that of making a lioness slink her 

tail between her legs like a whipped cur, 


* 

AT the Lake Bathurst Regatta, New South Wales, a disgraceful 
scene occurred between the scullers Mattersonand Kemp. The 
were competing in the outrigger race. Kemp was leadi a 
Matterson, in trying to pass him, fouled Kemp’s boat. Kemp 
alleges that Matterson caught hold of his boat and smashed a hole 
in the deck ; but Matterson declared that he only pushed the boat, 
as Kemp porpeeel blocked his way. However, Kemp struck 
Matterson in the back with his fist, and smashed his boat so badly 
that it sank, and Matterson had to swim to land. At the boat-shed 
Kemp struck Matterson, and broke his nose, “ Oh, what a surprise!” 


= 
. Mrs, SLY, of Salisbury, has a husband in Texas (at least, Mr. Sly 
writes to say he is in Texas) ; but Mrs. Sly thinks he is in Salis- 
bury, and has pitched upon a stranger living near her who resembles 
Mr. Sly in appearance, and has ineffectually attempted to compel 
him to maintain her. Not that the real Christopher has deserted 
Mrs. 8., not at all ; for, as his ancestor says in the play, “The Slies 
are no rogues ; look in the Chronicles ; we came over with Richard 
the Conqueror ;” but at mt Mr. Sly cannot “come over” at all, 
for he has no money for the royege. Lord Bob wishes hima speedy 
return for the prompt dispelling of the delusion in the family of Sly. 

s* 
s 


WITH almost the single exception of Madame Patti, artists as 
singers have practically ceased to draw the high salaries which 
have for some time past been paid or promised them. Individual 
vocalists may at- 
tract large audi- 
ences for special 
operas; but, in 
the ordinary 
course of operatic 
life, the period of 
twenty-five shil- 
ling stalls (some- 
times sold in 
Bow Street shops 
at a discount of 
ye 4 per cent. on 
“off” nights) and 
a pelt creme 
gallery, is at an 
end. By-and- 
bye, when the 
His nent brings 

s§ young pupi 
before the great 
B.P., we shall no 
doubt see gallery 
seats sold ata 

uinea each. 

ntil then comic 
opera is doomed. 


DR. 
experi 
filtering 


Percy's 
entof y 
e air supplied tothe House of Commons through cotton- 


wool, as a preventive of fog, will shortly be tried again, and then, - 


no doubt, A. SLOPER will give his “ HALF-HOLIDAY” readers a 
icture of the “ House mreed fn cotton-wool,” or “ Honourable 
embers going a wool-gathering.” “A feat which some of them 

have achieved before,” says Mrs. Sloper, the knowing old lady, 


(Saturday, March 19, 1887, 
A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 


A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING MARCH 26TH, 1867. 
—— 


20th March, 1880.—The Oxford and Cambridge boat-rac: 
fixed for 7.45 A.M., had to be postponed on account of the dens, 
fog which covered London and the suburbs until long after tn, 
appointed hour. Much pressure was brought to bear on the presi 
dents of the two clubs to row the race upon the ebb tide, aboy 
two hours later, but without effect. The race was eventually rowe; 
on the 22nd, when Oxford won by two lengths and three quarter; 
the time being 21 min. 23 sec. 

20th . arch, 1792.—Dr. Joseph Ignatius Guillotin having, in 1739 
suggested to the French Legislative Assembly that capital punish. 
ment should be the same forall c a Monsieur Louis, secretar; 
to the “ Académie de Chirurgie,” this day submitted a machine, in 
vented by him, “sure, quick, and uniform.” On the 25th April ir 
that year Pelletier, a highway robber, was the first who suffere 
i by it. Dangremont was the first political victim, 21st Augus: 
the same year. 

20th March, 1881.—A sermon was this preached at St. Peter's 
Cornhill, by the Rev. H. Pahtahquahong Chase, hereditary chief o 
the Ojibway tribe. 


21st March, 1843.—Robert Southey, the and historian 
died this day. Speaking of the credulities of sailors, he somewhen 
Te :—" Our own sailors sometimes ascribe consciousness anc 
5 hl yared to their ship. It is a common V5 anaes with them 
‘She behaves well,’ and they persuade themselves that an Englis! 
man-of-war, by reason of ts own will, sails faster in pursuit of : 
Frenchman than at any other time. Poor old Captain Adkins wa. 
firmly with this belief. On such occasions he would talk 
to his 8 pals be an Arabian to his horse, urge and entreat her to exer: 
herself put forth all her speed, and promise to reward her wit! 
a@ new coat of pa.nt as soon as they got into harbour.” So natural; 
are men led to impute something like hero to so great a work o 
human formation, that persons connected with the shipping trad. 
talk of the “ Average life of a ship.” 

2ist March, 1801.—The battle of Alexandria, in which Genera 
Abercrombie was wounded, was fought on this day. Abercrombi. 
died eight days later. The French were defeated with the loss o 
three thousand killed, and the standard of the Invincible Regimen: 
taken, the officer bearing this famous banner being killed, and near); 
the whole of those celebrated soldiers annihilated. 


22nd March, 1622.—A general slaughter of the settlers ¢ 
Virginia was this day commenced by the | A law of Virginia 
in 1662, says:—" Whereas many babbling women slande 

and ecandalize their neighbours, for which their poor husbands ar. 
often involved in chargeable and vexatious suits, and cast in grea 
Be it enacted that in actions of slander, occasioned b: 

the wife, after judgment passed for the damages, the woman shai 
be punished by ducking ; and if the slander be so enormous as to b: 
judged at greater damages than five hundred pounds of tobacco 
then the woman to suffer a ducking for each five hundred pound: 
of tobacco adjudged against her husband if he refuses to pay th: 


to . 

22nd March, 1832.—J. W. Von Goethe, the famous German poet 
and — writer, died this day. Goethe always feared to marry, 
lest he should cripple his freedom. This can be the only explana- 
tion of the fact that so many loves stopped short of marriage. The 
names of women in his works mostly belong to real characters, 
Traces of his love affairs are constantly to be met with in hi: 
bi phy ; as the names of Gretchen, Kathchen, Frederica, Lotte. 
Lili, Bettina, Frau von Stein, &c., &c., will testify. Genius is ofter 
whimsical ; Goethe wasted as much precious time in trying to b: 
an artist as Turner wasted in vainly endeavouring to write verse. 


23rd March, 1862.—This Sunday morning, the mansion 
known as Camden House, at Kensington, built two centuries and a 
half before, was almost entirely destroyed by fire. It was one of 
the few old mansions in the environs of London which time hai 
spared to our day. It belonged to a more pactaresque age of archi- 
tecture than the present, and though yielding in extent and beauty 
to its more noble ede pat Holland House, built within five year: 
of the same date, and which in general style it resembled, was stil 
a very interesting fabric. As the abode of the ennobled merchan’ | 
of the reign of James I., where Charles II. feasted with his loya 
chamberlain; and as the residence of the princess, afterward: 
Queen Anne, and thenursing home of the heir to the British throne 
Camden house was entitled to special note. The original approact 
to Camden House from the town of Kensington was through at 
avenue of elms, which extended nearly to the High Street, through 
the burial-ground at the back of the Town Hall. About 1798, a 
caper tree had flourished in the garden of Camden House for more 
than acentury. It had a south-east aspect, and though not within 
the reach of any artificial heat, produced fruit every year. 


24th March, 1877.—A disastrous fire, but luckily unattended 
with loss of life, broke out this day at Coldbath Fields House 0! 
Correction. The flames were first seen near the back part of the 
prison proper, in a building known as the mill-house and bakers 
As many as two hundred firemen were at one time engaged in pre- 
venting the fire spreading to the cells occupied by the prisoners 
This gaol (now abolished) takes its name from the Coldbath Well 
the site of which is now occupied by the treadwheel of the rs 
The treadwheel was introduced first at Brixton Prison in 1817, anc 
was the invention of Mr, Cubitt, an engineer, of Lowestoft. ; 

2th March, 18]2—On this day a factory at Westhoughton, it 
Lancashire, was burned by rioters. Several were tried for the 
offence on June 1 of the same year. Five concerned were sentence 
to death, four of whom were adults, and one of them a boy of oul; 
twelve years of age, named Abraham Charlesworth. He went 0! 
crutches to the place of execution at Lancaster, on June 11th, 1812 
and is said to have cried when there for his mother. 


25th March, 1710.—By an Act of Queen Anne (1709), aus 
bookseller or printer setting what was conceived to be too high: 
price upon a book, might, after this date, on complaint being made 
to the Archbishop of Canterbury, the Lord Chancellor, and some 
other high functionaries mentioned in the Act, be compelled t 
charge a price fixed by any of them, upon pain of forfeiting £5 for 
every book sold ata higher rate. The Duke of Devonshire, findive 
it necessary to construct a door of sham books for the entrance 0! 
a library staircase at Chatsworth, solicited the assistance of Tom 
Hood, for some inscriptions for these unreal folios, quartos, a0 
duodecimos. The list (an amusing comic one) is printed in We 
morials of Tom Hood, edited by his daughter, Mra. F. F. Broderip 

25th March, 1812.—George Frederick Cooke, the eminent actor 
died this day. He was first engaged as a printer, and afterwards iv 
the navy: but left these for the stage, and acquired a reputatio! 
seldom attained in the highest walks of the drama. 

25th March, 1844.—A Fancy Fair was this day held in the Thame: 


Tunnel, 
25th March, 1839.—Two boxes of gold dust, valued at £5,000 wer 
this day stolen from St. Catherine’s Docks. 


26th March, 1711.—An engagement was this day fouslt 
between the British ship Lion, sixty guns, Captain Walpole, av¢ 
four French ships, in which the latter were beaten off. Walpole 
had his right arm shot off. It may interest our readers to kno“ 
that Lord Nelson had the same sword in his hand when his righ 
arm was shot off, in 1797. ; ; 
26th March, 1822.—Sir Alexander Boswell was this day killed it 
a duel Kf Mr. James Stuart, fora libel which he had written 10° 
paper called Zhe Sentinel. — 
h March, 1199.—Richard I. wa3 this day wounded in hi: 
shoulder by an arrow whilst besie the castle of Chalus. 
France. He died of the wound on the foll wing 8th of April . 
26th March, 1865.—The roof of the Ludgate Hill Station, in Brids‘ 
Street, Blackfriars, this day fell in, ; 2 
26th March, 1803.—The Dublin packet, Alert, was this day lo 
with all on board. 
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THE LOST DRINK. 


eee 
SEATED one day at a ca, 


Over the names of dri 


~w 


é, 
i was thirsty and Sod the nx, 
And my tongue went babbling idly 


I knew not what [ was saying, 
Nor what I had uttered then ; 
But the gargon brought me a mixture 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 
THE EDITOR'S LETTER-BOX. 


*,* In consequence of the enormous number of letters received, we 
are unable to publish those selected as soon as we could desire ; 
but the Editor wishes to assure his Correspondents that al! 
letters of im nee and interest, and of moderate length 
will be sure to find a place ultimately in his Letter-Boz, a 
he therefore invites correspondence on all subjects, 


A HONEYMOON IN HIGHLOW TERRACE. 


(Commenced In No. 124.) 
———e 


CHAPTER XVII. 
WE GET RATHER TOO MUCH OF A GOOD THING. 


4 EARLESSLY I must say I think Rose 
d Anna is a little too severe on the sub- 
ject of thatdinner. Certainly, it was 


oks, 


\\\ ea gift of the gods to men. THE Boxertes, SouTH LAMBETH, Fbruary 27th, 1887. not a success—nor, indeed, were the 

| \ , . DEAREST OWN DARLING SLOPER,—My heart faints within me tea and the little music, which we had 
\\\ Its colour was crimson foucé, when I utter your name, and think you never can be mine. Is there afterwards, particularly cheerful. Her 

y Like the tip of a toper’s nose, no wey | can suggest of getting rid of Mrs. 8.! 1 feel desperate remarks are withering, and I am not 
{|| \ And it tickl enough to do or anything for my darling sweetest (not Un- altogether sorry when the time comes 


It — vin 


That one lost drink divine, 
Which was mixed by that gargon 
With curagoa and red wine. 


It may be that some day in 


I never could find that café 
And lost to mortal ken 
Is thar supernal doisson 
Like a gift of the gods to men! 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


To Celebrate the Birth Mey voter sph cooalloey Friend of 
ia sents away every 


Man has decided to give 
veck to Purchasers of “ ALLY SLOPER'S HALF- 
e given toa Lady, and one to a Gentleman, 


one is to cut ont and fill in the Label printed below, expressing 
wish “ what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it to:— 


ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 


“ The Sloperies,” 


99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*,* Applicants must write distinctly in left-hand corner of 
Envelope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying. 
SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” March 19th, 1887. 


Name............... 


The following Applicants hare been 


“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 


1. MRS. HEDGE, 46 Tottenham Street, W. 
A LOUNGE OHAIR. 


2. G. HEEDS, 13 Chancery Place, 
A NANNY GOAT. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 


Advertisements, as under, will be inserted in 


A CHARMING YOUNG WIDOW, without 
OUNG LADY, aged 18, dark, very roguish face, very 


GENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
YOUNG GENTLEMAN, aged 22, and hei 
ishes to correspond, with a view to matrimony, with 


ble to play the plano, fond of music, and with an 


ome. Address—* ROSALIE,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The 


Hoperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


SOLDIER, who has seen service, about 


ving and devoted husband to a middle-aged, g 


oe Lane, Lundon, E.C. 


$+ 


ane, London, E.C. 


eply to thea 


— 


my fever'd palate 
With a touch of infinite “ goes,” 
It trickled down my gullet 
Like oil down a red-hot pipe ; 
It seemed the harmonious echo 
From some supernal swipe. 


i have sougut—but I seek it vainly— 


\t may be that some chance gargon 
May bring me that drink n; 


I may utter its name. But then 
’ 


®“Sloper Watches” will not be given. 
Tth WEEK. 


RESULT OF MARCH 5th COMPETITION. 


harge, provided the Sender's Name and Address is enclosed with the 
drertisement, not for publication, but asa guarantee of good ‘faith. 


20, considered pretty, tall, fine figure, very stylish in a rance ; also 


Both ladies would like to correspond with two friends, age about 22 preferred. 
lease enclose photos to “HILDA AND ELLA,” “TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL 


with dark hair, dark eyes, and in a good position in commercial life, 
e same age. Must be dark, about 5 feet 6 inches, not taller, plump figure, 


ddres losing photo, (no notice taken of any communication without) to 
s ‘OOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 


height, good looking and smart, never has to attend parades, two good 
Dnduct badges, Egyptian star and medal, about 30 years of age, working in 
¢ tallor’s shop, and expects in about 6 months to be masier tailor of the 
ziment, a total abstainer, wishes to obtain a loving wife. Would make a 


oman, would be able to allow her 303. a week, but she must be fond of home 
1 children, as well as domesticated. Wou!.1 never have togoabroad. Address— 
RoyaL WEst,” “TooTsig’s MATRIMONIAL AGENCy,” “The Sloperies,” 99 


NNN 
YOUNG SPANISH WIDOW, aged 30, tall, dark, musical, with 
small private income, and good home, considered handsome, would like 
D correspond with a gentleman, with a view to matrimony. He must be tall, 
ark, fond of home, well educated and musical. Address, enclosing photo, to 
Kate,” “ ToOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe 


*." NOTE.—Tootsie undertakes, free of charge and post-free, to 

eorward py sag to the pavcies interested, all letters received in 

l ove advertise:uents, Advertisements already received, 
ich do not appear abore, u ill appear as soon as space admits, 


for my departure for the City ; but, 
on arriving at Couter and Phlimys’s, 
I find that I—to use a very appro- 
riate expression—have got out of 
e al into the fire. 
Poe ns has made the events of the 
revious evening into a comical story 


sweetened) ALLY's sake. I = to be a second mother to that 
sweet infant, little Jubilee, They tell mo I am pining away. They 
sie know the —— Pr () ba ~~ t Ly = hactte of = 
lovely, ai LY. eep! ts Is n! 
dreaming of the Ne ame that can never be ae: I have ple ra; 
of hope still, that Mrs. S. would give upthe phost, soon as possible. 
am certain I shall commit some rash act i 


rouge and choice I cannot have the one I 


eT ueur adore. Oh! send me one of those curly, silken locks, to near I can't think what people see in Po’ 
WINN Into one perfect drop, my breaking heart, or some little token of love, to bier ma fa may peri bed he Bas oon tolling 5 
Il i away down my gullet { lonely life. The only consolation left me, until you are a widower, with great applause, at the office 
! As if it were loth to stop, is your never-to-be-forgottep ‘HaLF-Houipay,” without which f before my arrival. I am greeted with 


a shout of laughter in consequence. 
What a donke: Popkinsis ! 
I say, in.my most sarcastic manner, that I don’t believe half of 
them know what a dinner is, This is a crushing rejoinder, I fancy ; 
but though they never missa point when Popkins speaks, somehow 
or other og fyrel notice my clever sayings. 

The fact is they are too clever, too crushing, too scathing, for 
their common ill-educated minds to appreciate; they can only 
comprehend the coarse fun of Popkins, and the personalities of 


could not exist. Believe me, my lost one, yours till d 
TOTHE KATHLEEN VERE, 


Conway ae ais KENT. February 27th, 1887. 

HONOURED S1n,—Presuming that you would be pleased to possess 
my production of nature, or of art, in confirmation of the hereditary 
features of = noble self, I to enclose herewith a work of the 
former kind in the shape of an humble potato, which, I think you 


du café 


will with me, shows a very good profile of your face. I re- | Hopkins. Perhaps, when I am dead, some one will collect my 
main, honoured sin, yours ever, @ constant well-wisher, Tepartees make a book of them, though that is a poor consola- 
‘A. BLOPER, Esq. WILLIAM COX. tion. My day at Couter and Phlimsy's ean faplesant one, and 


when | turn my back upon the office, I shake an imaginary fist at 
Popkins, and jump into the first Highlow Terrace omnibus. 

Anna quite recovered her serene and placid tempera- 
ment when I reach home. She welcomes me in the garden, and we 
go into the house to dinner. There is a dinner to-day, a joint big 
enough for a dozen, but I am hungry, and eat my share. 

We have just finished our meal when we are startled by a loud 
koke at ay ont door. ‘ rer : 

ntly there is a trampling of feet in the passage, and in the 
distance Pheer the sound of many voices. I ring for the tempo- 
rary servant, and ask for an explanation. She says, if I please, it’s 
the man from the pastrycook’s. 1 spring from my chair with 
unwonted lity, dart into the passage, and come into violent 
collision with a boy bearing a tray upon his head. There is a 


\ 1 2 [tT 
| | : 


i 


83 SOUTHILL STREET, PopiaR, E., February 28th, 1887. 
Most NOBLE AND ESTEEMED TOPER,—I, an insignificant mortal, 
do presume to address agg O Sloper, and beg of thee to accept this 
toy for thy sweet cherub, Jubilee. If the immortal child is not yet 
old en to understand the nature of the article, perhaps you 
could finda pore for it in your celebrated Museum, as while travel- 
ling in the South Sea Islands, I, with twelve men, armed to the 
teeth, captured it from a savage child who was playing with it upon 
the beach, and brought it home as a memento of your own sweet 
self. This re how your fame is spread abroad through all the 
nations of the earth (both civilised and barbarous), as they even 
indulge in the art of carving your noble and sublime figure. Ta, 
deah boy ! love to all the ily, not forgetting sweet Tootsie. 
hope Mrs. S—r is none the worse for the evolutions of nature that 
she has passed through at this precarious season of the year. I am, 
yours unsweetenedly, a swallower of the “ HALF-HOLIDAY,” 
HARRY NUETON. 


JOHN BRIGHT CLUB, ire ort GREEN, W., 
rar . 

DEAR ALLY,—I have painted a ari here with the characters 
you have made famous. If you would honour me with a call at any 
appointed time, | should be Reset to show it you. I think many 
of the members also would be delighted to meet you in the flesh. 
Awaiting your reply, ' am, yours sincerely, OHN WAY, 


HOLIDAY "—one to 
All that has to he 


"i 


BRIDLINGTON, February 28th, 1887. 
DARLING ALLY,—I am delighted to think your Baby Sloper is 
going on well. I hope he will be a source of comfort and joy to 
you and Mrs. 8. I do so admire his nose. I see some one mad ea 
remark about his nose. Well, who should the child be more likely 
to resemble than his darling Pa? How delighted you must be to 
think the little pet is so much like you. I admire you much 
taking such interest in your offspring, and all I wish to say, old 
boy, much D isipe may he do you. Give him plenty of the 

“ unsweetened,” and a “keyless” to play with, FROM A MA. 


1 am greeted with shouts of laughter. 


terrific smash. Amongst the ruins I descry portions of a barley- 
sugar temple, which has been the pride of the p:strycook’s window 
for many months. Bewildered, I rush into the kitchen. 

Table and dresser are already loaded with dishes. I hurry back 
again, meeting another boy with another tray in the passage, and 
go to the front door, 

Several ragged children are clustering about my front garden 
railings. Several neighbours’ noses are glued to their respective 
window panes. The ragged children give a faint cheer as I cmerge 


H.MS. “SULTAN,” GIBRALTAR, February 28th, 1887. 

DEAR SLOPER,—It is with deep regret that I have to report the 
loss of my Sloper Pipe, which travelled with me ever since 
your last birthday ; and now, by sic of informing you, I pen these 
sorrowful lines, but I hope they will find you and Tootsie and all 
concerned with “The Sloperies ” enjoying the blessings of the new 
year, For myzelf, | am about to go in deep mourning. My white 
clothes shall be painted black, my black shall be painted white, 
&e., for I can pl = mourn his loss as a devoted smoker can, for 
many’s the miserable hour I have been made happy by a long pull 


Awarded 


LONDON. | anda strong pull at your cherry ripe. Dear SLOPER, not only me | from the house and stand on the top step. 
that has been made happy by the sucking of your two sweet blue One, bigger than the rest, observes, “ My eyes, don't he look as if 
DONCASTER. eyes, but many a man in this ship, and many a man in the What Oh, | he wanted a good blow out!” 
eH therefore, it is deeply lamented by all that had used it. It I am too bewildered to resent this insult. I look up the road and 


was quite an accident how it fell overboard. Had it have been in 
harbour instead of at sea when the accident occurred, | should 
have gone over for it and tried to save it, as it was the only friend 
1 had in hours of Cape at ee I will now conelade wit my 

ts to “The Sloperies,” believing me to be ever the same, 
chee oe “OLD NICK'S CHUM.” 


160 West 16TH STREET, NEW YorK, February 28th, 1887. 
DEAR S1R,—Enclosed please find an “editorial” from a recent 


see aman anda boy, both with trays, coming towards my house, 
and while I gaze, another man appears round the corner with another 


AGENCY. 


this column free 9 


ray. 

Tam paralyzed,and perhaps should have continued so, only Rose 
Anna seizes my coat-tails, and ina stern voice commands me to 
come in. She wants to know the meaning of al) this. I can’t tell 
her. I suppose it's become fe dinner come to-day. 

She reproached, indeed ! may say very much so, and then we 
go together to send back the trays and the men and boys. 


Address—TOOTS! E, * MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” American edition of the Detroit Free Press, which may ibly The men and Sa 
THE SLOPERIES, have some interest for you. I am a constant reader, and a ic the boys go > : 7 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. | admirer of theold “ HALF-Houipay,” and have never been without | back without | 


any sending— 
the trays don’t. 

A strong 
smell of sa- 
voury dishes 
fills the house. 
I run round to 
the pastry- 
cook's without 
stopping to ar- 
range my hair 
or to think of 
the young lady. 

She is very 
sorry, with a 
smile on her 
face, but the 
dinner was cr- 
dered, and 1.15 
been sent. She 
can't think of 
taking it back. 
Why didn't I 
countermand 
the order yester- 


~ ? 
So I did. 
No, | did'nt. 
This isan im- Dire ro ese 
position, and I There is a terrific crash. 
ate being im- ; 
posed upon. I tell her so, and she calls th2 proprietor, who comes 
with a stick and a stern demeanour. ‘ ; 
He says he can’t help it if people don't know their own minds, 
and go a-altering days. ; ; 
I want to know what I’m to do with the dinner. He wants to 
know what he’s to do with it, and matters become unpleasant. __ 
Finally, 1 go home again with the dinner on my ands, which 
isn’t the vroper place for it. 
(To be continued next week. ) 


it since I left Boye. 

As I occasionally contribute to the D. F. P., I shall reply to the 
enclosed, and put in a good word for the “ Ha.F-HOuipay,” as I 
am confident that we have no mere in this country to equal it, or 
that can in any way compare with it; and it only needs to be intro- 
duced, and become known, to make it the most successful and best 
selling paper in the U.S.A. With compliments, ee a ON 


encumbrance, aged 
stylish ,in*appearance. 


. EDGE 


ght 5 feet 9 inches, 


a young lady of about 

agreeable disposition. Our Navy to“ man” 
They've hit on a plan 

Which ancient tradition destroys ; 
They don’t need seamen bluff— 
All they want is enough 

Of nice healthy, respectable hoys. 


When an enemy vile 
Encircles this isle, 
And our freedom and commerce annoys, 
His schemes to defeat 
We will send out a fleet 
Full of healthy, respectable boys. 


These dear little brats, 
Ere they fling up their hats, | 
And make on the deck a great noise 
From their ma’s must extract 
Written proof of the fact 
That they're healthy, respectable boys. 


5 feet 7 inches in 


looking, active, loving 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. — 


CoNSOLATORY.—Some men go about the world with their hands 
in their pockets. That is better, though, than if they went about 
with their hands in other people’s pockets. r oe 

Has Mr, Santley to pitch his voice when he sings the “ British 
Tar"? 

THERE are many good sewing-machines : “The Singer” is said to 
be singer-larly so. 


(Saturday March 19, 1887, 
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DOG-GED DETERMINATION.—{A Tale of “Woa!”) 


MEDICAL TREATMENT. 
into the surgery. ‘Ah!’ he eaid, ‘been {ll 
then looked at my tongue, felt m 
Chest, obd examined ths 
microscope.” 


~ 


VS a 
Jack! Just hold Ponto a minute, 
while J run into the next street.” 


LATELY FROM PARIS. 
“Here's yer tile, sir.” 


| | \ . 
2 7S. - = ms —— = : a 
THE IRISH SQUIRE re ee ! What! You've let him go? 
“Don’t turn us out, please.” ag = si Well! 0; all the. 


© You h 
that little id 
his brains 61 


: YY Y] i Y) i) I] 
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== 5 “iim mae 
A CAPITAL DODGE. . pantesgue Fema  wmOOMPULSION, YOU KNOW: object! 1 Tr aie 

Ttinerant Vendor (to Mary the Housemaid). Wouldn't yer latyship like a pretty cap or two? Papen ""pucadions png ly ae aoe oo eee mise. he genuine st ff; ‘ 
‘er might want to give one of the servants a little present. ONE OF THE GRACES.—A weather costume, Just ions ‘yourself whether you smoke of not. sen 5 ee d Vielously frowned. 
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